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SYNOPSIS

Roter: Camerce apitalist, consuite
Phily Chyde. Bewsprger pabiieher. re-
SETE ADORFERg Ut | teatesing letters he
recalved THE “ry jromises A sampie
of 1he writers power o8 & cerialn Aay
O= 'Bat day the desd 4 mysteriously cut
from A porirait of Casmeran whlle the iat-
ter b %t e roo=m yde has a Beary
that! the portralt v mutilated wilie the
feemn wad Epotcutind ADd the hoafl (afer
regpoved by meass of A string unnoticed
By Cameroa Eveiys Graysca Cameron’s
Blecs, witR wBoss Ciyle in In love fnde
e hend of Camerma's portralt nalled o
& free whers t Fad bean used a0 8
target.  Clyde piedges Evelys to sectrecy
Cirde learne that a Chinese boy employed
by FPhilatas Murpby. az artist living
Bearty. had borrowed a rifls fromm Cam
eron’s ledgekeeper (Clyde makes an ex-
cuse to call on Murphy and s repulssd
He pretends te
Infractione of the game laws and speaks
of Endiag the bowl of an splum pipe un-
der ‘he iree whers (Cameron's portrait
was found The Chinese boy a8 found
dead neat morning Whilse visiting Cam-
eron in his dressing room a Nell Gwynne
mirror s mysterious!y shattered. Camneron
broanies periously 1 s & result of the
shock. The third letter appears my” ri.
oualy on Cameron's sick bed It moae
direct threats against the life of Came-

Clyde télls Cumeron the enveiope
empty. He tells Evelyn evervthing ¢
‘»!,':” to take Cameron on a yacht teip
s yacht plcks up & feherman found
arifting helplesely in a boat He gives
the pame of Johnson Cumeron dsap-

Pprars from yach! while Clyde's back s
furaed. A fruitless search
motor boat
frre Cameron Aleappeared. Johnsan ia sl
lowed to go after heing closely questioned
Evelyn ‘nkes the letters 1o an expert In
Chinese literature. who pronounces them
of Chinese origin. Clyde seeks assintance
from a Chipese fellow college student

s made for a

whi recommends him to Yup Sing, most |

minant Chinaman in New Yark. The
(_“ttu promises v seck Information of
meron among his countrymen. Among
Cameron's |stters Ia found ane from one
#ﬂdlﬂm who speaks of seeing Cameron
n FPekin. Cameron had frequently de.
ecll:r-d to Clyde that he hnd never been In
iha. Clyde calls on Dr !
learns that Addison and Cameron were at
time Intimate friends, but had a fall.
¥ out over Cameron’s denlai of bhaving
#een in Pekin by Addison. Clvde
,m to meet Yup Bing. seen Johnson, at-
empls o follow him., falls into a base-
ment, sprains hils apkle and becomes un-
ronscioga. Clyde s found by Miss Clembnt,
& misslonary among the Chinese, He In
Mick several days as a result of inhaling
charcoal fumes, Evelyn tells Clyde of &
pecullarly acting snesthotic which renders
A person temporarily unconsclous Mur-
rhf In discovered to hnve mysterious re-
atlone with the Chinese.
promises to get Information about Cam-
eron. Blump In Crysial Consolidated of
which Cameron 18 the heao, I8 cause by
& rumor of Cameron’s iliness Clyde fAnds
Cameron on Fifth avenue In & dnzed and
eMaciatad condition and tages him homae
Cameron awakes from n long slesp and
®in a strange tongue He gives or
®T" o AN Imaginary crew In
rl‘ ofi. Then in terror cries:
fll them." Evelyn declares the man is
ot her uncle. Evelyn and Clyde call on
lsn Clement for romised information
and find that the Chineman who was to
Ive It han fust besn  murdered.  Mise
Tlement gives Clyde & nuote asking him to
read 1t after he leaves the mission and
then destroy (1. It tells of the abduction
of & white man hy Chinese who shipped
him back to China. The man Is accused
of the crime of ‘he “"Sable Loreba™ In
which 100 Chinamen were killed. The ap-
nll'lhﬂ in New York of the man they
pposed they had shipped 1o Chine
throws ronsternation into the

® ddany

Chinens,
The hnwﬁhnm in which Clyde and Eve
m are dinf 1s held up by sn armed

n. Clyde s setged by Murphy and a
fight ensusn. Evelyn and Clyde are res-
tied by the pallce and return home They
nd Yup Bing and the Chiness consul
awalting them.  Yup tells Clyde the story
of the crime of the “Bable Lorecha.” In
which 7 Chinamen were deliberatsly sent
to thelr death by one Donald M N
whom they declare in Cameron.

CHAPTER XXIl.—Continued,
“McNish escaped, 1T presume?™ |
asked the question more to relieve the
tensity of the sllence which ensued,

than because of any doubt on this |

point.

"MeNish escaped.” he echoed

“And no one elge?

“The Eurasian cook escaped, 1wo
He broke out of his galley  Hastily he
patched together a raft and reached
Iand & week later, more dead thas
allve ~

“And all the rest—those ninety-pev.
en deluded, trickpd countrymen of
yours—perighed T

*To & man.”

"Then the graphic description you
have just given me, came—how * From
whom?® Cerininly pot from the cook,
who was locked in the galley ™™

“Partly from the couk, yes,” he an-
swered, unmoved. “And partly from
one to whom McNish, himself, de
scribed his own erime”

The Viee Consul here added a word

“Moreover,” he sald, and hils accent
was in marked contrast with the mer
chant’s perfect Buglish, “we have cor-
roborative evidence. It happened that
the lorcha sank im what you eall
shoal water Siz months later, she
was declared & menace to shipping
Under ordivary conditions she would
have been dynamited whers she wes
But because of the tragedy, she was
palsed. and examined; snd the bole la

be Investigaticg alleged |

by the captain just be- |

Miss Clement |

Chinese |
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The Viee Consul 'n an unguarded
mozent forgot himeelf

“You no can see” be queried laps
Ing for the nonce into the vernacular

“1 certalnly ea.: pot.”

Mr Yup Sing Indulged in the shadow
of an ley smile

cach word, “and Donald McNish are
one and the same man.”

U'p to this point | bhad maintained |
1 bad listened with felgned |

my polse
respect and denled mysel! the satisfac
tion of Interruptions Byt ai this pre
posterous claim, 1 could contaln my-
s«l! no longer. Before the slowly
spoken sentence was complete | had
Sprung up, restless with impatient in-
dignation, my blond throbbingein my

temples, my hands itching to throtthe |

an honest man's traducers.

‘That,” | eried. honrse with exas
perstion, “is a damnable lle!”

It I expected retallation | was disap-
polnted. Yup Sings seamed yellow
face continued an immobile mask for
whatever emotion he may have felt,
and Chen Mok placidly consulted his
memoranda.

“Robert Cameron,” | went omn, my
passion whetted by thelr Indifference,
“has been a gentleman of lelsure and
forrune always. Of all men In the
world be Is the last to be accused of
such & erime as thiz. A seafaring man!
A smuggler of coclivs! It s too pre
posterous even for discussion, And
I want to tell you now, Mr. Yup, and
| you, too, Mr. Chen, that | shall leave
Ao stone unturned to bring to Justice
those who are guilty of having made

this untbinkable mistake. Hitherto 1|

have been unable to get a clew. But
what you have sald tonight does away
| with that difficulty Both of you shall
answer, now, to the authorities.”
| As | spoke | edged toward an elec
| trie push-button, st the side of the
r chimney-plece, and at the last word, 1
pressed 1L

That Checknbeedy, following my in-
structions, had remalned within close
call was demonstrated by his prompt
RppeArance,

"Telephone the police station,™ 1
communded, “to send two officers here
At once ™

CHAPTER XXIII,
A Tattos Mark.

Though 1 spoke In mv crdinary tone,
{the visiting Celestieis gave no sign
| that they heard me. ! had expected
| protestation. 1 should not have been
| surprised had | been foreed to restraln
| them—to make them prisoners, in faet,
until the arrival of the police Dut
neither of them elther moved or spoke,
until the sllence, in my nervously ex-
clited condition, becoming unbearable
to me, | demanded:

“Hy what right, Mr. Yup, do you
make the assertion that my friend and
your epemy are one?™

With a supercilious arrogance of
manner that maddened me (0 the Hmit
of self.control, he made reply.

! "1 was coming to that, Mr. Clyde,
| when you so unfortunately lost your
temper. In gtating the purpose of our
| visit I think ! Informed you that It was
twofold. In the first place, we came
to give what you had asked for—infor
mation. In the second place, we came
to request something from you—as-
sistance, The motive of the threaten
Ing letters which Mr. Cameron re
! eelved, 1 think | have made clear. For
| Blxieen years my people, the kinsfolk
of the victims of the Sable Lorcha.
have searched the world for the flend
who brought upon them a sorrow be
yond any that you of the Occident can
understand To us of the Celestial
| Empire the tombs of our fathers are
very dear. MeNish robbed these men
not only of life but of decent burlal *

“That le all very well,” 1 exclalmed,
impatiently, “but can't you see that
terrible mistake has been made? W
' under heaven you should faney
Mr, Cameron, a gentleman to
ger-tips, you have found this
MeNish I8 ncomprebensible.”

Once more Yup Sing smiled his
smile and the Viee Consul made
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to speak, bu! thinking better of it, ap
parently. malutained his stolid silence.
“You were coming to that,” | urged
“The man to whom MeNish bossted
of bis deed was the man who identiBed
Fm  They had been partners In the
Fur East In the trade of smuggling
wolisa The one, | have no doubl,
was no better than the other; yet we
believe that our was neithor
directly mor lnm& in
the particular piecs of brutality of

i
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For & moment | stared at them in
silent amasement

“You're both mad,” | exploded st
length, “both crazy. Do you think for
one moment | believe such rot as
that? Even if what you say were pos
sible—and it lsn't—you would have to
identify the sccused by something bet-
ter than the mere word of a man who
hadn't seen him for years Of what
use would such an identification be
against the testimony of Mr. Cam-
eron's life-long friends?™

“Bloce you doubt our abliity to
tdentify,” was Mr. Yup's prompt re
! joinder, “] may add that there are two
.marh of Mdentification, which must, |
| think, convince even yourself.”
| | lasughed grimly. So that was thelr
'game! For nearly a month Cameron
| had been thelr prisoper. In that time

ther had examined, inspected, inven-
| toried bhim. “Hia scars, moles, birth-
marks had been listed, and were now
to Lbe used to ldentifr Lim with a rene
gade murderer of Chinese coolles.

I twld my slanteyed visitors that
thelr trick was transparent. But they
only looked at me with an expreasion
which seemed ha!f pity and half con-
tempt.

" “IAd you ever cbserve s Lattoo mark
on your friend's left forearm " asked
Mr. Chen Mok

“Never,” 1 apswered.

“He has one there.”

“l am willing to wager something
valuable he basn’t a tattoo mark any-
where on his person,” I retorted, “and
I’ll prove It in five minutes.”

“We shs!l be glad to have the
proof.” sald Yup Blog.

Once more | pressed the button at
the side of the chimney-plece, and
once again Checkabeedy appeared iu
the doorway

“You telephioned? | asked.

“Yen, sir.”

"Very good, now send Mr. Bryan to
me bere, at once.” Then turning to
Cameron’s accusers, | sxplained: “Mr,
Bryan, for whom 1 have just sent, Is
nuraing my fslend. He would natural
Iy know if what you say Is true.'

To my surprise they made no demur.
Yup Bing, however, asked that he
might be permitted to put to the nurse
the necessury questions, and as | was
perfectly confident that no ineriminat-
ing anawers could be given, no matrer

1y neceded.

Had | not played tennis and golf
with Cameron scores of times on hot
summer days when, with shirt sleeves
rolled above nls elbows, his forearms
were bared to view? Could there by
any possibility have been a tattoo
mark there, and [ not bave seen 1t?

Mr. Bryan came quickly, a little pus
tled, stemingly, &t belng called to
such an asudlence. Purposely | kept
silence, merely waving an introductory
hand toward the two Chinamen.

Yup Sing tactfully explained the aft-
uation.

“# question has arisec, Mr. Bryan,”
he sald, with more of suavity in his

ie than ! bhad hitherto observed,
‘whether by any chanoe your patient
has a mark of any character whatever
tattooed upon his left forearm. If you
have observed such, we shall be glad
if you will kindly describe It.”

The nurse fung s questioning glance

ward. | know that for just a breath |
thought my ears had played me o
trick. Then, suddenly, there awept
back across my memory that expres
sion of Checkabsedy's: “Who between
you and me, air, ] doa't trust, nobow.”

:
:
;
:
:

what the form of eatechism, 1 willing.

sald, ou the might of Bis arrtval, and | dia! 1n 1t pardonsble, then, if again 1

“It's evidently & representation of
some sort of sallicg vessel,” he e3-
plained, “with - eurved haull and &
single broad sall. " And below It are
three letters: D M. N.*

Bryan was saying. Nothing was true.
Nothing was real It was all a night-
mare; and the two gloating yellow
wasks were horrible dream faces

“And you have probably noticed a
scar—a long Uvis pear?™

It was Yup Sing's voice | heard. He
was still questioning the nurse. And
pow Bryan wolld make another pre
postercus anawer, just as persons al
ways do In dreams. [ knew he would
Bo when he sald: “Yea, sir, just be
tween the left ghoulder blade and the
epinal eolumn. It looks as though It
were the mark of a deep and viclous
knife slash,” | was not in the least sur
prised.

Checkabeedy brought me ba « to 8
realization of Ume and place He
spoke my name in a half-whisper and
I awoke again to realities with a start.

“The officers are here, sir,” he I
formed me mattarof-factly.

“The officera? | repeated, and then,
memory reasSerting itself, | added:

“Oh, yes, of course. Ask them to walt |

just & moment, Checkabeedy

Into the mental marshalling of facts
which ensued there came a vivid mem-
ory of that welrd scepne in the sick.
chamber when Cameron had raved ino
& strange tongue, mingled with words
of pidgin-English and a few phrases—
incriminating phrases, in the light of
tonight’'s revelation—of vigcrous ver-
nacular If what Bryan had siald was
true—and for him to lle about a mat-
ter as readlly demonstrable was hard-
ly to be considered—I1 must conclude
myself beaten at all points. From first
to last, then, | had been defending »
creature unworthy of defense.

It was difficult to mccept this con-
clusion. Mind and heart allke were
arrayed against it. Yet, thinking
clearly now, 1 recognized fully the po
sition in which I had placed mysell. |
had been willing to swear, to wager,
thers was no tattoo mark, and the best
evidence—my own witness—had
proved me wrong. Certainly | could
expect no mild judgment from these
Asiatics, Honest as 1 had been, they
must believe that 1 had known, and
had meant to decelve them. They
probably thought that 1 had signalled
to Bryan to endorse me In my lies, and
that the nurse had elther misunder
stood or openly rebelled.

Betore Checkabeedy had reached the
door, | recalled him.

“On specond thought,” | said, “the of-
ficers need not walt. Tell them that
it was a mistake. I shall not require
them."

Turning to Yup Sing and bla com-
panion, 1 added:

“What Mr. Bryen has told you is the
greatest surprise to me. Even yet 1
can scarcely belleve It, unlers the
mark and the scar were obtained while
my friend was a prisoner in the hands
of your countrymen."”

“Tattoo marks and scars show age
no less than faces,” the merchant re
plled. “Both of these nre years old.
Auy capable judee of such things will
tell you that Posalbly Mr. Bryan can
tell

“The scar Is not a fresh one,” sald
the nurse. “As to tattoo marks, | am
not experienced; but [ shouldn't think
the mark op Mr. Cameron’'s arm was
put there recently.”

“Geutlemen,” | sald, making a final
stand, "“while I do not question Mr.
Bryan's entire honesty ‘n this matter,
nevertheless | prefer 10 see these
marks of ldent!fication, myself. If you
will excuse us for five minutes, 1 shall
not be longer.”

At the foot of the grand stalrcase,
Evelyn joined me Bryan, at my sug-
gestion, went to the elevator and as
cended that way, while she and 1 slow-
ly climbed the broad, velvet-carpeted
marble steps to the floor above.

“l thought you were never coming
out of that room,” she declared, nerv-
ously. “Once, | was on the verge of
going after you. The firgt time you
rang for Checkabeedy, | mean. 5
What did you have him telephone for?
He absolutely refused to tell me.
Was It the two pollcemen? . ., .
What did you want them for? . . #
Why did you let them go away again?
é . Aren’t these Chinamen ever
going? . . . What on earth did you
want with Mr. Bryan? . . . What
are you going upstairs for, now

Tlow tactfully | answered these ques-
tions and others I shall not attempt to
decide. 1 know only that | set my
teeth to guard the one problem which
absorbed me, and which for worlds |
would not have her know.

“ft is all right, Evelyn,” 1 assured
her, over and over again. “There is
not the smallestedanger. . ., . They
to give me Information. . ., .
ou must Be very tired, little girl.

. Qo to bed, now, and forget It
wetll morning. . . . Yes 1IN
you everything, then.”
wondler how many women thers
who, burning with curiosity as she
would bave obliged me as she
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say that throughout all this (rying ex
perience she proved berself a pirl of &
thousand?

Bryan was walting for me In
passage outside Cameron's doof.

“1 jeft bim sleeping,” he explained,
“and, | possible, 1 don't wish o dis-
turb him; so we'll go in quietly to-
gether.”

Blowly snd with infinite care lost
he make the least nolse he turned the
knob. Quite as cautiously he opemed
the door, and tiptoelng softly, we ea-
tered.

It was the firat time 1 had been in
the room sinoe the day of that terrible
outburst, and it still held for meé an at-
mosphere A8 grewsomely forbiddiag
as that of a tomb.

Only one lowered Hght hurned, over
s tall, antique bureau between the
darkly curtained windows; the cham-
| ber was In sembgloom. But scarcely
had 1 passed Bryan, who stopped to
c¢lose the door with the same sdroit
silence with which be hld accom-
plished its opening, than a stealthily
moving white figure defined Itself, is-
sulng, npparently from s manssive
carved wardrobe, which stcod agalnst
the wall opposite the buge, testered
bed.
The spectacle was at least arresting.
1 know | halted abruptly ss if stricken
all at once with total parslysis. For 8
heart-beat or two | think I stopped
breathing. But my eyes meanwhile
were stralned fixedly upon the appari
ti,r, and seeing it pass with almost In-
eredible swiftness beneath the one
dim light above the bureau, 1 recog-
|n|ned Cameron.

At the same moment the room Was
flovded with a sudden glare. Bryan (oo,
had seen, and had switched on the
electrics. Simultaneously he flashed
past me and was at his patient’s side.

“What does this mean?’ 1 heard him
say. “What did you weant?
trust you alone for ten minutes? |
told you, Cameron, that you must no.t.
leave your hed unless | am with you

I saw Cameron cower under the up-
braiding In his eyes | read terror,
and all my sympathy was aroused on
this instant, Bryan might be carrying
out Dr. Massey's orders, but he &ap-
peared to me unnecessarily harsh.

“What were you doing? he Insist-
ed; and then | saw him roughly grasp
his patient's wrm, and hold it up, re
vealing a tightly clenched hand

“Mr. Bryan!” 1 gried In remom-
strance. "Gently, gently. Remember—"

But the nurse pald small beed to
me. He was busy opening the doubled
fist.

1 ntood now where 1 could look Cam-
eron squarely in the face, but my gase
was elsewhere. It was his left hand
over which Bryan was engaged, and
from his wrist to ks elbow the sleeve
of his white night robe had been
pushed back, exposing a sinewy fore
arm, marked precisely as Bryan had
described it

Scrutinizingly 1 bent forward The
tuttoolng was ‘ndisputable, and, as the
nurse had sald, It bore no evidence of
being recent work.

Up to that moment 1 had hoped
againset hope that in some way or oth-
er a misconception had occurred. |
had hoped, 1 suppose, for the perform-
pnce of gome mirncle which would ex-
onerate this man. And now that hope
wis obliterated by those blue-pricked
let'ars D, M, N. beneath an almost ex-
nct facsimlle of the black smudge
which had taken the place of signature
on each of the three threatening let-
ters—the black smudge, of which Cam-
eron, wearing It then Indelibly upom
‘he cutlcle, had dared o felgn utter
ignorance,

And yet, | naked myself once more,
how was It that | had never noticed
it before? Again and again [ had seen
that forearm bared. Burely I would
have observed so odd a mark; certain-
Iy | would have been perplexed by
those three unfitting Initials

“There, now!"” Bryan was saying.
“Back to bed with you, Cameron. What
did you want this letter for, anyway?
If It was necessary for you to have it,
couldn‘t | have got it for you?™

“Give it back to me!"” Cameron was
pleading, piteously. “Give it back to
me! It is a private matter. Glve It
back to me, or destroy it before my
eyes. Burn it, here, before me*™

“Let me have It, Mr. Bryan*™ 1
asked, and turning to the unhappy gen-
tleman 1 sald: “You'll trust me, won't
you, Cameron? I'll destroy It, unread,
if you wish it."

“No, no no," he objected, earnestly.
“Give It back o me.”

But even as he demanded {t, Bryan
put it In my hands; and spreading It
out—for It had been crumpled to a pel-
let in the 'uvalld’s clutch—I war about
to humor him, when the superscription
caught my eye a=d held It

The envelope bore the name and ad-
dress: "Donald McNish, Taylor's Ho-
tel, New York Clity, U. 8. A"

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Bearcity of Oplum Felt

Codelne, a very largely used nar
cotle, Js more than twice its normal
value, owing to the searcity of
opium  Carbolic acld continues 1o
advance in price, and It Is all
unlikely that the cost of household
disinfectants may be
most noteworthy of the
which bave declined in
cerin, which, after a iong peried of
high valus, now shows signe of some
ing down ia price. -
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